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WHOLE 'NO.' 407

A FARODY OX DYN.BOLT.
' Qhyden’y you rumember the b¥hoys Ben Boit,

7 Mind atways Went drank to bed;

.4, Oh, don't you remember.the jag, Ben Bolt,

i o And the spring at the foot of the RINY
Mwwm-m throngh hot summers bours,

T4 “And drank to our utmostiil; \

.4 'Pbe spring ls Miod with mnd , Bea Bolt,

i . And the wild bogs root around, I

* And the the good 01d Jug, with whiskey so sweel,
% Llea broken and spilied on tha ground. *

- O, don't you ramamber the jug, Ben Bolt,
® %hﬁfﬂdmc andirae?

“2 | and Ve Wtile uook a1 ths end of tho bar,

- = | Whers we drank tho wine that ho drow?
__Thatavern Is burst 10 the ground, Bon Bolt,

_ The bollles ane eracked snd dry,
' “AndOf ths boys who spreed It then;
"+ . Thersromalns bot yoa snd I+

-+ WOMAN'S RIGHTS;

o= AND —

- Dan Ferguson’s Remedy for the same.

=]

[ “io_dnli)bu,” a clever caorrespondent of the

Ohio State Journal, who dates from Harrisburg, |

‘ mvm‘ﬂﬂ“ story under this head, which

“« we'cannot refrain from giving our readers. He

A

says: ] - :
Inoﬁce that Ohio women are troubled with
. “rights,” and I should infer that they had them

p’u\tf hard. . The same disease broke out in this |

pgl"t'-o_f_ the country sometime ago, and occasioned
cousiderable uneasiness in the community. There
were kome constitutions which never took it, how-
_over exposed, but it was o long time before any
remedy was found to curé & woman alter the rights
!lla fairly set in. They were more M}emlue
@10!!]!‘" or measles, and generally ended in

I have since learned that after he separated
from me, he called an old jockey to his side,called
Bot, and put the following question:

# Bat, do you remember that colt we called Tom,
that I bought of Daddy Jenkins: how he used to
jump all the fences, kick in all the front boards of
buggies, break stalls, bite, and run away, before
I got him ¥*

Bot said he remembered him.

¢« When I got him,” szid Dan,  do you remem-
ber how completely I broke him of his tricks;
how he kept me busy for six months, what a fine,
active, sagacious, hardy beast he was, and what
a glorious price I sold him for 1

Bot said he did, and looked as if he would like
to know what had happened to the horse Tom;
indeed, he inquired.

“Q, nothing 1** says Dan, # | have not thought
of him before for & long time.”
¢ And further Dan Fergyson said not.

That evening Dan called dt the house honored
by Miss' Feliciana Wallington, and sata long
time, laughing when he ought to be sober, and vice
versa, until Miss J. Feliciana got exceedingly pro-
voked.

The next day he called egain and sat long.—
Precisely how the matter was managed, it would
take too long to relate. Miss J. Feliciana was
elternately vexed, worried and flattered, until she
came so near hating Dan that she could think of
nothing else. No hour of the day wus secure
from his impertinent but friendly visits. Atnight
Miss J. Feliciana could see nothing in her dreams
but huge watch seals, and would frequently dream
Iherself to be uncomfortably and fearfully whirled |
through the air after fast horses. 1In her dreams |
she would see Dan approaching, and would run
like a wild horse to avoid him, but all at once
i would bring up in a stately mansion, richly fur-
| nished, and would receive the congratulations of
'hor friends as Mrs. Ferguson.  There never
{was & poor girl so bedeviled. When she took her
pen or pencil to write a scrawl, the name of Dan|
| Ferguson was sure to slip ont on the paper, which |

iindignamly she would throw into the fire. His

was wonderful. It was wonderful to find out that
she could figtire as a city lady. It waswonderful
to see how much her husband knew about every-
thing, and how careful he was to make things hap-
pen to suit her. Her old rights friends visited and
argued, and she said “of course.” They talked
of her “mission,” and she eaid she was “going to
attend to it,” but it was confinually slipping away
from her thoughts. At length a marked and im-
pressive convention was to be held where all wo-
men who have the nghts should make & demon-
stration, and show the world that the cause was
onward. Mrs. Ferguson was really a little re-
morseful. She had neglected the cause. It was
certainly her duty to be present atid bear & share
of the “labors and responsibilities of the move-
ment.” She owed it to her position, to her friends
and to the sex.

“J'1l tell you what, Jenny,” said Mr: Ferguson

~—+1 regard you as rather an extraordinary we-
man.” -

Jenny did not seem to be angry.

“ You do seem to me to be very much of a la-
dy,” says Dan—*I always thought you was, and
and now I knowit. I took youup Broadway last
summer on purpose for comparisons, and there
was nothing in sight that I would swap you for.”

This did not seem to be relavant to the subject
but Jenny did not.raiee her points of order as
promptly ag she had formerly done in convention.
She had relaxed the rigors of parliamentary law,
and consented to personal explanations.

“Jenny,” says Dan, “you are a fine woman and
no mistake, and that’s a fine baby. I don't exact-
ly want to take you to that cattle show end put
you into the pen with ordinary critters.”

Jenny’s eyes opened very wide.

“ These women,” says Dan, “who are troubled
with right’s don’t amount to much no how. They
don’t show well in the ring. They are spavined,
foundered, or got the heaves, or something else,
or they wouldn't be there. You are the ohly sale-
able article I ever saw among them, and I do
think you belong to a different set.”

Jenny said something about woman's mission,

“ Well I"* said Dan, “I dont think yon took

| desire to marry her, and her determination to re-
|ject him, ehe never doubted. But all at once Dan |
|cooled off, and would drive other young Iladies, |
{ more partienlarly a blooming young widow, past |
the house without ever casting a glance in that |
direction at all. Unexplainzble conduct! Miss

wlithorship or some chronic type of philuvthropy. {4- Feliciana Wallington felt lonesome without his |

.Wwho wae a cutiosity. He was & man of strong na-
_tive sénse, robust physical structure, but eccentric
'_m_lni.umﬂu. He was 8 wit, and excellent
_eompany for those who knew kim well enough to
“Know when to laugh;” but his face was long ond
 and the museles not very moveable, His
oll things were suld with such gravity that &
“Stranger would tdke his to be serious, and e had
: uﬂgnf’rumm‘ilbll of laughing when he really
" € mt to be serious. Dan Ferguson had little
Zaste for reading, and was not addicted to sa.timent
2 fl!ty sort. Were it not for aremarked fondness
for playing with children, he might have been
_considered stiff and uusocinl. Dan had & keen
eye for speculation; he would not work; wasin
fact lazy; but an infallible instinct seemed to teli
Aim when to By and when to sell.  If he bought
}:w, pork was ‘sure to rise; if he sold, it was a
Aign that prices would fall. Sagacity and good
Juck in speculations had made him rich.  His bus-
iages trips to the Atlantle cities hud given him all
parts of expericnces; he could tell ail ubout the |
Actors and actresses, understood the lions, and
paid some attention o fushion. ITis taste iu dress
run to very. large stripes in his vests, and watch
keys, the weight of which would have been troub-
lesome to w emaller man.  He hud arrived at the
age of forty and matrimony never approached liim,
Certain qualities “he poesessed, which, together
with ‘his: wealth, gave him & social position, but
the women regerded him os o reprobate. I am
afraid he was. In this state of affuirs a Woman's
Rights Convention happened to be held in Harris-
bagh.

“‘Miss J. Feliciana Wallington attended. Miss

J. Peliciana Wallington might have seen some

thisty summers, and for several years had been
teaching the young idea how to shoot and how to
agy catechisma  She was tall, full-formed, and
oratorical. 8he dedicated herself to her “* mission,”
wntfwas decorously but plainly dressed.  She was
severe on “the tyrant, man,” and determined to |
vindieate her sex. Her hair and eye-brows were
almost white, but the eye underneath was clear
and‘Gall! Miss J. Feliciana Wallington was chair-
g.of the committee on Resolutions, She
‘spoke: - She protested. Miss J. Feliciana was
dbyigusly a woman who had arrived at her wick-
edness, had the rights dreadfully, and if left to
hérself much longer would become sour and phi-
Isnthropie.
“Now" Dan'Ferguson had a fondness for pets.—
. Sometimes he would tame o crow, sometimes a
rateoon. He liked to break in wild horses, and
stemied to require something unusual to tax his in-
genuity in the lazy intervals between his specula-
tions. . Dan attended the ‘Woman's Convention,
and owing to his unfortunate habit of laughing
when he intended to be solemn, and of being sol-
emn when he inténded to make sport, came near
ting'into difficulty. He laughed at their pathos
snd'looked solénin at their wit, and being some-
#hat notorious as a hard case, was used op in sev-
déral allegorical speeches, and almost as good as
named. - Dan said little, but afier a dey's close
. stientlon hie turned to me and said—
- ‘the devil came she to have the rights 17
“Hie alltded to Miss J. Feéliciana Wallington,
d p to say: . .

e, basn’t got the Old Harry in her, I'm
.@;ﬂpllﬂmmy, but'to what
(directed; I did not spspeet. We passed

out;of the ball: end were walking silently down| of the. cities subjected her to “trestment” by &

sizget, when in &n absent mood hemuttered:

= Not a false tooth, no cotton, no scrofuls =
Viery odd for such a-woman to bé troubled with a
mission !

There wak one Dan Ferguson in these parts, i

Had he been making her a dupe ¥
| Did he care nothing for her after all!  But no vis- |
{its from Dan, At length Miss J. Feliciana must |
{ leave Harrisburg. Her hostess partinlly under- |
{standing, perhaps knowing all ubout the case, |
(these married women are magicians in reading |
the mysteries of courtship,) invited Dun to tea, |
and no one else. When he came, Miss J. Feli- |
ciana did the best she could to meet him like a |
very common acquaintance, but she couldn’t put |
it through to suit her. She wus first very pale; |
then yery red; then she was nervous and trembled |
like a leaf, and ngainst all propriety, shed a few |
tears, which she thought she concesled. But af-|
ter tea she and Dan, quite against her previous !
remonstrances, were left together in the parlor.

Some circumstances, unexpected no doubt, (con |
found these married women,) took the lady of the |
house away, and she stayed away.  Bul when she

did come back, it was obvious that Miss J. Feli-!|
ciana had Been both lIanghing and erying, and was

diant in Dan’s presence than ever before. As for |

related quite abruptly the fact that they had |
“struck up a bargain.” Miss J. Feliciuna again |
both langhed and cried.

Miss J, Feliciana Wallington saw a new light |
beaming on her pathway. She began to look up-
on herself as possessing more personal attractions
than she had imagined; practiced her looking-
glnss more and her speeches less: in short, marl |
vied the rich cld bachelor, Dax Fencusos. It/
waosa wonder and 2 town talk. When any of|
Dan’s old friends joked him about the rights, his
eye twinkled with a peculiar twinkle, which seem- |
ed tosay: “Leave me to take care of that !"—
Miss J. Feliciana Wallington was appointed ora-
tor to deliver an address at the next yearly con-
vention and intended to distinguish herself. But

terested in needle-work. A ladies’ fair or sumc-i
thing else was in contemplation, for she never

little parments,’and Dan would sit and see her do |
it. Itwas curious for Dun to see what scollops, |
what improbable embroidery, what unaccountable |
eyelet holes, and how ingenious devices were made
one after another to peer out from the dreary
waste of white muslin; like stars from the sky in
a clear night.

At the time of the convention, her address had
not been prepared. She hed deferred it from time
to time, and almost forgotten it. But if she had
not done so, it would have been impossible to de-
liver it. ~She was unfortunately taken sick and
could not get out for & number of weeks. It prov-
ed to be extremely fortunate that she had pre-
pared for the fair.

W hen she was a little restored, Dan said, “Jen-
ny ! for the rascal had got to calling her Jenny
for short.

« Jenny 17 said he, “Is it not fortunate you did
not have two 1’ ;

#How do you mean 1 inquired Mrs. Ferguson,
languidly.

“ Why,” said Dan, “That little thing is one.
If you had had an. oration, too; it would have been
as bad as twins.”

When she wes married to Dan, she wore any
quantity of white dress, gloves, bonnet and veil,
all of which was Dan s special aversion, but he
said nothing. When she recoyered from her tem-
porary illness Dan took her a journey, and in one

fashionable milliner, took her to places of amuse-
meat, and spent a deal of money upon her against
all the maxims. of the Righta Society. 8he had

[ have it again.

woman's mission in the natural way. You were
inocculated for it, and had it but I hope you won’t
I think you will get overit. It
did not strike in.
convention. You shall do the mission if you
please, but I'll be hanged if I dont believe you
will disown it. You are a wicked creature, just
fit for a reprobate like me and that little rascal
kicking in the cradle. 1'll stand by you, Jenny.
mission or no mission.”

Jenny went to the convention, bnt it did dot

seem as formerly. = She found herself inclined to
modifly resolutions that were offered, and to make
exceplions to sweeping clauses; and her sisters in

{ the cause noticed in not flattering terms, o change |

in the views of sister Ferguson. Jenny was re-
ally not happy there. 'When she asked Dan how
he liked it, he said, “Oh, very well ! very well !
it’s only a bore, a confounded bore. Thetis to
say, it's ridiculous, that’s all.”

“ DBut,” said Jenny, deprecatingly, “may il not
be the doty of a woman occasionally to do ridica-
lous things in vindication of the rights of her

ex 7

“ Certainly, * said Dan, “it is one of woman's
rights to be ridiculous, if she pleases; thatisto
say, il she has a ‘mission’ to be ridiculous.”

This unexpected turn of conversation set them

upon the whole decidedly more composed and ra- | o1, 16 Jaughing, and Dan wound up the conver- | twinkling light.

sation by stating it to be his impression and belief

| Dan, hie great red face seemed te look larger and | .4 Jenny had no natural aptness at being ridie- thou love and cherish me when all others are stern
redder, Tike afull moon ina smoky night. He |} s Jenny wanted to know, how in that cose and harsh

he had happened to take n funcy to her when she
was doing a mission ! Dan said he did not take
any fancy, it took itself.

Ferguson soon alter their arrival home, present-
ed Jenny with a silver tea set, and Jenny, in va-
rious domestic and social pleasures, before the
next convention, lost sight of her rights entire-
ly.

2 1t was soon rumored that Mrs. Ferguson, whose
case had been supposed incerrigible, had been
cured; and many husbands whose wives were af-
flicted with rights, tried to find out Dan's mode of
cure. Dan did not choose to say much about the
matter, but one day after being a good deal ques-
tioned and bantered by a number of men, he of-
fered them cigars and took one himself, and when

before that time arrived she became very much in- | the smoke had ascended “in cycles and epicy- | saw many beautiful things—spirit of fairy bright-

cles,” until the true smoker’s elysiom had been
produced he threw out an extra cloud with a twist

tired of stitching, and cutting, and embroidering | knowa only to ornamental smokers, and thus he | tender eyes seemed to glance so kindly and pity-

spake—
* You see, gentlemen, it all depends upon the

saccharine principle.”
They inquired what he meant by saccharine

principle !

“You see, gentlemen, Jenny had the saccha-
rine principle. A woman can’t be cured unlessshe
has the saccharine principle. The rights are what
the doctors call a “morbid secretion.” It is most
apt to happen to old maids and widows; but some
wives whose husbands don’t know how to break
them in, have this disease awfully. It requires
copstitutional treatment. If the saccharine prin-
ciple has been grieved away, or if they never has
it, in such cases the rights can no more be cured
than serofula. But when a good deal of the sac-
charine principle is in a woman, a little help from
one who understands the disease, will enable her
constitution to throw it off, and she will become
as healthy and good as new. Itall depends on
the saccharine principle.”

This is all he would tell them.

Speaking of bores, we can scarcely imagine
one capable ofinflicting more twisting misery than
an intolerable whistle. A duleelp pfife, we can
stand, when all the nation is* armed and equipped,’
&ec., on trainin’ day, and the drum, with its flang,
flang, flang, serves to drown its screams; but to
listen to a poor air, badly murdered by # power
pucker, we prefer death in some easier if not
quicker way. We always think of the French
stage driver, who being annoyed by such u bore,

for you all time vissil?! You loss your dog, A?”

a grest many wonderful sensations. The baby

The whistle was plugged.

suddenly turned upon him with, “my frien” vat|very faintly, “amid all the sufferings and hard-
ships of life—be they lowly or great—be always{ who only can embody into action the aspirations”

oFrom Arthur’s Home Gazelte.

ELSIE'S STAE ANGEL:
* —OR,—

Contentment better than a CroWn

Eva sat alone in her chamber, silent and sor-
rowful. She heard the merry voices of her com-
panions ringing from the gardens below; she saw
the soft rays of moonlight stealing across the mar-
ble floor ; sweet perfumes breathed through the
open lattice, and afar off in the wood could be
heard the tinkling sound of a guitar, and the wild
clear voice of some midnight serenader was borne
to her ears upon the evening wind. Why was the
muiden sorrowful—when wealth and elegance sur-
rounded her, and the adoration of idollzing parents
was laid upon the shrine of hef youth and beauty?
Alas! Eva wes not contented.

-+ Eva whispered a soft voice beside her, and a
hand clasped her catessingly.

Bhe turned away her head to hide the foolish
tears which glittered uponn her duark lashes, but
spoke not.

The mother knelt beside the arm-chair whera
Eva was sitting, and drew her dayghter’s head
down upon her shoulder.

“Eva, you are unhappy—you are neither ill nor
weariedj but you are discontented. My darling
child! chase these evils from your heart, that they
may not whisper of unhappiness and discontent.
Ah! if you did but know it ‘Contentment is far
better than a crown;’ and now, listen to me for n
few moments, and I will relate & simple yet prof-
itable story, which teaches what little things serve
to muke the good contented and happy.

And there, beside the vine-shadowed window,
with no light save that of the silver moon, no list-
ener save Him who heareth all, the mother tanght
her child.

Far away in the southern part of Germany,
{dwelt a poor child, called Elsie, and her old God
| mother. Happiness smiled not when Elsie was

born, but folded her rainbow wings silently over
her rude cradle. Her god-mother was harsh and

stern ; and no smile of love, no soft and g:entlel

|

| sie’s only refuge from the harsh voice and angry
eye of her stern relative, was her little chamber,
a little low garret room, with one window, which
opened out upon a small patch of ground, and an

‘ voice; ever soothed her sorrowlul childhood. E!s

| leaves.
| god-mother, to procure a scanty meal, would Elsie
| repair to lie upon her straw bed, and hum little
[songs very softly that she huad learnt from the
peasant children, or to think over her sorrows and
'\rccp bitter tears. Once when her god-mother
| Had punished her severely for some slight offence,
| the poor child flew to the garret room, and closing
| thedoot, threw hersell upon her straw bed in an
| dgony of tears.
| It was evening,and all seemed dark in her room,
lwhen suddenly a little stream of silver light stele
across the bare floor, like the smile of n.good spirit
dispzlling the darkness.
| the open window, and observed, for the first time
a beautiful lone star twinkling at her through the
green leaves. Instantly her tears were dried, and
| she even laughed to see how funnily it winked at
her with its large bright eye. She wondered if
| God had not sent it there to watch and comfort
l her in her young sorrows; she was sure he had,
| and she would confide in the beautiful star.  Elsie
knelt down beside the window ané watched the

“0Dh thou beautiful one!” she murmured, “wilt

N : ! ists are held up as invidions knaves, at another
Now, Jenny, let us go to the | j1rtros “thatjustshaded the window with its green | as one-idead fanatics who are void of moral re-
Here nfter toiling kard all day with her | sponsibility, and unfit to administer any Govern-

Flsie looked up through |

valuable than wesalth or greatness can bestow.
Farewell, and remember thy Elsie.”

Nannette lifted her face to kiss her pale cheek,
but it was very cold. Poor Elsie was dead!

The gentle voice of the mother was hushed, and
Eva spoke not, but nestled in her mother’s bo-
som. The mother felt that she had touched a
chord in her child’s heart, so she disturbed not
|the flow of her bitter feelings.
| Eva had received a profitable lesson, snd she
| formed the good resolution never to be discontent-
ed again, when Providence had showered #o
manpy rich blessings upon her heart.

Thomnas Corwiii and the Abolitlonists.

Crxcinnari, Ohio, April 8, 1853.
To the Editors of the Enquirer: =31

In the Enguirer of this date youshave -the fol-
lowing extaact, from the Southern Patriof, of the
“piguant sayings of the inimitable Tom." #He
suid they were a whining, canting, praying set of
fellows, who kept regular books of debt and cred-
it with the Almighty. They would lie and cheat
all the week, and pray off their sins on Sundey.
{II' they steal a negro, that.made a very large ecn-
try to their credit, and would cover a multitude
of peccadilloes and frauds. Thig kind of entry
they were always glad to make, because it cost
them nothing. When they could not steal a ne-
gro they gave something in charity for the exten-
sion of the gospel, and then commenced & system
of fraud and cheating, till they thought they had
balanced accounts with their God.” And you
add: *“He has, asis understood, purchased proper-
in Kentucky as a residence.

Whether Thoa: Corwin includes me, who have
contended, in my own State, for emancipation on
the soil among the Abolitionists, I know not.
It is the policy of the slave party and there rene-
gades to render odious the most ultra of the op-
ponents of slavery, and then use that odium for
the overthrow of ull the friends of justice and
liberty. For my part, [ am willing to conmie un-
der his category: for, inasmuch s I would use
all the opponents of slavery in the world for its
overthrow, o I must not avoid the consequences
of my sssociations, Atone time the Abolition-

— — —

- m——
fanaticism end martyrdom, break down old formé

men in mental and moral development, he gave
way when the pelitngs of the storm which he
ings ageinst the slave party. by recent personal
and political contest, yet in the speechea made
by Thomas Corwin, the slayecholders were so
raised came on. He determined at once to re-
turn to'the enemy. During the long time that
the friends of freedom, under the lead of General
Taylor, fought for the Jeffersonian idea and
against the “platforms,” Tom, who was mever
fit for anything but speech, spoke not! His
treachery was anticipated and- developed in his
reward—a Cabinet appointment! ‘His' mémber-
ship of an .andministration, which will go down
infamous, as attempting to revive and enforce in
this land the cast-off attributes of British tyranny,
construciive-freason, has forever placed him slong+
side with-Burr and Arnold!  But what cares ‘the
Gardiner for reputation! ‘With the satires of
Horace he doubtless is familiar; and “smiles as
often as he contemplates the money inhis chest!"
That he should now, Iate in life, be compelled
to leave Ohio, who nurtured him inte eminence,
and whose honor and interests he bas ungrates
fully sbused, is pitinble; but I beg that he will
not pay my native State the poor” compliment of
mnking it his place of refuge. BSlavery, she in-
herited in eothinon with her ‘sisters, but unlike
Austria and France and other home aristocracics,
she nobly challenges discussion, and in prefer-
ring the liberty of the press and spesch, fo any
local or temporary institution; she shows a peo-
ple of great elements of character, of progreas !
Like all brave people, the power they huve, they
efercise with mercy; and while they are justly
jealous of their own rights, they are regardful of
those of others. Such a people, where honor, pe:
cuniary and personal constitute characteristio ele-
ments of social position and political power, is Dot
the place for Thomas Corwin | - I advise him:to
go further South, if even there he can find men
poor enough in self-esteem to trust a traiter.or
honor o renegade.
Your chedient servant, :
C. M. CLAY.
Thromne of Solzmmeon: :
The following account of u remarkuble piece of
mechanisa.is taken from a Persian manuscript,

ment! Theycannot be both! They are neith-
erone or the other. Butl do not propose to de-
fend them—history will do that—but to repel the
calumny of the ex-Secretary. If the Abolition-
ists were as base as Corwin represents them, it is
right they should be exposed. Although s war
of personalities is always repugnantto a gentle-
man, yet, ifhe thinks they are, (even though-
they are not,) as he says, I have no objections to
the utterance.

Dut when Thos. Corwin tells notonly what is
tntrue, but what T know he 8l licves to be untrue,
not only self-defence, but the instinctsof a gen-
erous indignation at unprovoked and ungrateful
wrong compels me to hold him up to public re-
probation.

When Mr. Clay was tlie candidute for the Pres-
idency, in 1844, Thomas Corwin and I spoke
daily for a long time through Ohio in company.
That battle was fought in the Northat least up-
on anti-slavery—-‘abolition”—-principles, the
frietds of slavery perpetuation b:ing avowdly in
favor of the annexutlon of Texas, with a view of
keeping up a balance of power in the Senate, by

And the star trembled in the velvet leaves and
seemed to whisper “yes.” |
| The child clusped her small hands and bent her
| head in the gleom of its charmed light, and prayed |
[ fervently; then she crept noiselessly back to her
bed, to dream of happiness. |
| From that night Elsie seemed changed. She |
| toiled unmurmuringly; was ever kind and gentle,
patient and meek—in truth, she was much happier |
and contented with her lowly lot, now that she
had some ohject to sympathize in her griefs; and
even the god-mother seemed pleased with her con-
| stant attentions to all her wants.

Every night did Elsie hasten to her chajpber to
| talk to the star which gazed so kindly at her thro®

the tree. Andin the light of the little star she

[ nese, child-sngels that danced and frolicked amid
| the rose of happiness; and soft gentle faces, whose

| ingly upon her.

| One day the old god-mother was taken ill, and
| died; and Elsie was left nlene in the cottage, with
no companion but the star. But she led an inno-
cent secluded life, and the star-angel kept her
from harm. So Elsie sat all day at the spinning
wheel, singing gaily, and at night slept on her
straw bed, with the star winking and watching
her.

Now, since the stern god-mother was no longer
| there, the peasant children were not afraid, but
came often to the cottage to visit Elsie and listen
to her sweet songs. And as she grew older, she
formed a little school, and studied herself, that she |
might instruct the poor children in resding and
writing. When their tasks were all finished, she
would set upon the wooden bench near the door,
with her favorite little pupil, Nannette, beside her,
and repeat to them again and again the story of
her sorrowful childhood, and her strange and yet
beautiful comferter; which tale they delighted to
hear more than all the rest. But after a while,
Elsie grew thin and pale, and could teach no more,
but was obliged to keep her bed.

One day when all her young scholars came to
visit her, she culled them to her bedside and told
them that they must bid her a last “good-bye,”
now that she was dying. The children burst in~
to tears, and wept long and sorrowfully; and little
Neannette buried her face in Elsie’s long dark
tresses.

«My darling little ones,” whispered Elsie,

| friends of Jeffersonian republicanism, holding

the aequisition of more sluve Stutes; and the

that slavery was an evil—foleraled— but to be
extinguished in due time-North und South—stand-
ing for H. Clay, and against Texas annexation.
I came from a slave State, embittered in my feel-
heartily denounced that my sensibilities as 2 |
Southern man were continunlly susceptible. T |
am 'an habitual reader ef William L. Garrison's
Liberator, and Garrisonnever surpassed him in
heartfelt hatred of sluvery and slave holders.—
His now slave-holding friends will gather some
idea of his abated ire whenthey review his cel-
ebrated speech in the Senate, wlere he awarded
me snd other volunteers in Mexico his aspirations
of “bloody hands and hospitable graves!” But
what struck me as most remarkable in the “inim-
itable Tom™ was his indulgence in“whining,cant-
ing nnd praying” in his speeclies! I have been
in the furor or revivals, und the wild enthusiasm
of the bivouacked camp-mecting, and never did
unctious Methodist parson move me to tears like
the inimitable Tom!” Andtosuch extreme did
«“Tom” carry his scriptural quotations that he got
to be a decided bore: and T severely criticised his
want of taste——and what was, to me, irrevereat
as the slave-christian would have me—almost
blasphemy! He then defended himself upon the
ground that no people were so conscientious and
devout as those same Abolitionists, whom he now
denounces as cohsuinmate knaves.

If the Abolitionists “cheat” and “steal” the
reproach comes with a bad grace from tle chiel-
beneficiary of the Gardiner swindle! And how-
ever guilty we may be, it adds hut little to our
penitence to be lectured by & man whe now has,
dishonestly, our money in his pockel!

The truth is, Thomas Corwin is nothing else
but a mercenary renegade, Of humble origin and |
a professed Whig, there has been no time in the
last twenty years that he could have been elects
ed to office without the votes of the Abelitionists
and lahorers of Ohio. With considerable flip-
pancy of speech, caricature, mimicry and panto-
mime, added to his soubriguet of the “wagonh-
boy,” and his professed Abolitionism, he ascend-
ed much higher in the po]iucul gcale than his
talents or true merits deserved. He aspired (o
lead the liberal party in these States by steady
efforts which ¢ulminated in his notorious Mexi-
can war speech—which sealed his career in that
direction; for it outraged his opponents and dis-
gusted the true friends of freedom in these States
—proved him a mere partizan and politician, and
not = statesman of enlarged and practical views

called, “The History of Jerusalem.” It purports
to be a description of the throne of King Solomun,
and if the detsils are correctly given, it undoubt-
edly surpesses any specimen of mechanism pio-
duced in modern times, notwithstanding the won-
derful inventions which have taken place in every
branch of science:

“The sides of it wereof pure gold, the feet of
emerald and rubies, intermixed with pearls, each
of which were as big as an ostrich egg. The throne
had aeven steps; on each side were delineated or-
chards full of trees, the branches of which were
composed of precious stones, representing friit—
ripe and wnripe;  on the tops.of the trees were to
be seen figures of beautiful plimaged birds, pare
ticularly the peacock, the ctaub, and the kurges.
All these birds were hollowed within artificially,
s0 ns to occasionally toutter a thousand melodions
notes, such as the ear of mortuls never heard. . On
the first were delineated vine branches, having
bunches of grapes, composed of various sorts of
precious stones, fashioned in such a manoer us to
represent the different colors of purple, violet,
green and red, 80 as to render the appearance of
real fruit. On the second step, on each side of
the throne, where two lions of terrible aspect, as
large us life, and formed of cast gold. The nature
of this remarkable throne was such, that when
Solomon placed his foot on the firat step, the birds
spread forth their wings, snd-made a fAuttéring
noise in the nir,  On' his’ touching the second
step, the two lions expanded their claws,  On'his
reaching the third step, the whole assembly of
demons and fairies and men repeated the praises
of the Deity. When he arrived at the fourth step,
voices were heard addressing him in the following
manner,~“Bon of David, be thankful for the
blessings the Almighty has bestowed upon you."
T he same was repested on reaching the fifth step.
On his touching the sixth, all the children of 1s-
racl joined them; aid on hisarrival at the seventh,
all the throne, birds and animals, became in mo-
tion, and ceased not until he had placed himself
in the royal seat, when the birds, lions, and other
animals, by secret spings, discharged a shower of
the most precious perfumes on Solomon; after
which, two of the kurgeses descended and placed
the golden crown upon his hesd. Before the
throne was a column of burnished gold, on the top
of which was o golden dove, which held in his
hesk a volume bound insilver. In this book were
written the Psalms of David; and the dove having
presented the bonk to the king, he read aloud 2
portion of it to the children of Israel. It is farthe
er related, that on the approach of wicked persons
to the throne, the lions were wont to set up a ter.
rible roaring, and to lash their tailswith violencej
the birds also began to bristle up their feathers;
and the assembly also of demons snd genii'to
utter horrid cries, so that for fear of them no per-
son dared be guilty of falsehood, but confessed
their crimes. Such was the throne of Solomos,
the son of David.”

(£7-A party of young men were dining at a pub-
lic house, and smong sundry dishes served up for
the occasion was a roasted chicken. Oune of the
gentlemen present mode an attempt to carve it
when he stopped suddenly and calied for the land-
lord, who was in another part of theroom.

« Landlord,” said ke, “you might have made &
great deal more money with this chicken than

gerving it up this 2%

- l-lm:8 &0 tgpukeﬁwtg landlord, staring.

“ Why in taking it round the country to axhibe
- Exhibit a chicken ! Who would give any
thing to see a chicken " said mine host gefting
a little riled.

«Why, everybody would havs paid 4o see this
one, for you might have informed tham, I heve
no doubt with truth, thetthis is the same rooster

contented, for contentment is a jewel far more

and dicta of the devotees of liberty—who by their'

that erowed when Pater denied his Maatér."

and barriers to progress! Like all secondary
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